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Summary: 


Piers and Kraden have a little chat, and when things get a 
little personal, Piers naturally reacts. 


Two Old Men 
Author's Note: 
Slash. Piers x Kraden. You know you want to read this. 
Camelot owns Golden Sun. 


Piers lay back on the warm golden sand, little caring as the 
fine grains worked their way into his garments. The sand 
was warm and smooth against his skin, muscles rippling in 
his bent arm as he propped up his head. His shining 
aquamarine hair fell to the sand, tied back in a neat 
ponytail. Piers gazed out to sea, his amber eyes fixed firmly 
on the gentle waves of the ocean. He listened intently to the 
sound of the waves crashing against the beach. 


It was so harmonious and tranquil. 
Sitting out here, listening to the sea. 


Piers loved to hear the sound of crashing waves, to see the 
surface of the water glittering brightly in the sun, to be able 
to taste salt on his lips whenever he licked them. He loved 
water. The sea was precious. Many a time had Piers left the 
Lemurian dock in a ship to go sailing, sometimes to fish, 
sometimes to just lie on the ship and relax, feeling himself 
be rocked by the motions of the waves. It was when sailing 
that he had been carried out through the Sea of Time. The 
tidal wave had carried him out and the following events had 
brought him to his new companions. 


Piers raised his head to look around. Felix was sitting on a 
rock and whittling sticks with a bored expression on his face. 
Jenna and Sheba had just proceeded to start trying to build 


a sandcastle. Kraden was pacing up and down the sand, 
looking as if he was deep in thought. 


"Is something bothering you, Kraden?" Piers asked. 


"Huh? Oh, no," Kraden said quickly, sitting down next to the 
Lemurian. "I was just thinking about something. It doesn't 
matter." 


"Oh, okay," Piers looked back down, tracing a finger through 
the soft sand. 


"Say, Piers..." Kraden glanced towards the Lemurian. 
"Huh?" 


"| Know you won't tell us exactly how old you are," Kraden 
said regretfully. "I just wonder..." 


"I do not wish to reveal my age," Piers reminded him. "As far 
as I'm concerned, my real age does not matter. All that 
matters is that everybody treats me as they always have. | 
would not want my age to affect anything." 


"Yes. But how old do you really feel?" Kraden enquired. 


Piers raised an eyebrow at Kraden's question. How old did he 
actually feel? Now that was an interesting question. Piers 
had never really thought about it. He did get on well with 
Felix, Jenna and Sheba, who were just teenagers, but he 
couldn't deny that sometimes he thought them all a little 
juvenile at times. Maybe he did feel somewhat more mature 
compared to them. Kraden was old and wise, but still Piers 
found himself on an equal standing with the scholar. It was a 
complex issue indeed. 


"Well, that is a very good question indeed," Piers said 
cautiously. "I have never been able to determine what age | 
feel. Indeed, | am quite old in years, but my appearance is 
that of somebody around Felix's age. However, | cannot Say | 
feel that young after all the life experience that I've had. 
Why are you so keen to know this, Kraden?" 


"Ah, | was merely curious," Kraden looked away. "Does it 
never bother you that you might feel older than you actually 
look?" 


"Well, | suppose it does," Piers shifted into a sitting position. 
"But | shouldn't let my appearance matter, should I? | should 
be willing to go with anyone, no matter how old they are. | 
feel older than | look. But I'm not afraid to try anything." 


"Really? Like what?" 


"Like this," Piers crawled over the sand and kissed Kraden on 
the lips. Kraden kissed back, and they melted into a 
romantic embrace. 


Felix dropped the twigs and stared. 
Jenna screamed in shock. 


Sheba fainted and fell on the sandcastle. 


